HARTLEY

CHAPTER XI—Continued.
—13—

fle was a curious Instrument of
such abstract justice, He served fate
as if It had sworn out a pollce court
warrant. A8 a pemesis he was n
clown, or at least a beadle or a balliff,
The manner In which he served Inevits
ability will appear. Mr, Sidney's
orime, T soon saw, whatever manner
or kind of crime it had heen, was one
of unescapable consequence,

“A man named Dravada,” sald Mor-
gan, after we had looked at each oth-
er in Interrogative hostility for an In-
stant, "has come to our agency with
a very strange tale. From what 1
learn of the things he and his disrepu-
fable attorney have done, I can see
E.l! they are heading directly Into the

nitentiary. | understand that the
lawyer s dead and that all their
schemes are closed. Dravada has
come to our agency, and I have come
directly to you. I want you to under-
stand our methods of doing business.
They are honest. The paper Dravada
carries about him says that erime has
been committed. Are you familiar
with that paper?”

“l have seen what a blackmalling
lawyer sald was a copy of a sheet
in the possession of Dravada.”

“I am not much of a literary man,"
sald Morgan, taking from a black
leather case a manuscript which he
handed to me, “but I've read “The
Moonstone,” and this looks to me like
a couple of chapters copled out of It
Probably you are famlillar with “The
Moonstone.' ™

“I have read It several times."

“Then what de you make of that
manuscript?”

I looked at several of the pages.
The manuscript was a copy of part of
“The Moonstone."

“l am right, then,” sald Morgan.
“"Moonshine’ it had better be called.
That's the manuscript the maid stole
out of your man Jed's room and that
Dravada took after the lawyer had
been killed. Here's my reasoning—
maybe you will be Interested: This
man Jed and this fellow Dravada

=
| 2

g

£
FLEEE=
1iith

Sidney, Too™

#¢ for a purpuse. That proves he has
the real manuscript. That proves
‘there Is & concealed crime. Our agen-
¢y s Interested in finding out what
that crime wans AS an agent of tae
faw I am interested in this case. Are
you?! Is this family interested?"
“l am not, and the family Is not.”
“I'll take your word for it, but I'll
see Mr, Sidney.”

*“It s quite Impossible. Hs never
et cdllers. I am his doctor. 1
should forbid it." .

“Then I'll see Mrs. Sidney.”
“That also Is Impossible. I am her
pepresentative.”

“Well, I'll talk to Miss Sidney.”
*That also is out of the question.”
“I suppose you're something to Miss
Sidney, too”

*1 am her Sance.” .
“You are a little bit of everything
around here. Well, how about seeing
this man Jed T

“That can be arranged,” I sald, and
Ih:n.: for Jel. When bhe came In, I

“Jed, this Ix Mr. Morgan, of the
Metropolitan Detective agency. He
rwants to talk to you."

C *Yex, s1r” snld Jed, and [ went out
of the room,

T S — e —

“You will have to use your own judg-

A
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In about twenty minutes Jed came to
me agaln,

“Mr. Morgan wishes to speak to yeu
once more,” he sald,

“Well™ 1 sald, looking at him In-
quiringly.

“A downright, direct and positive
sort of a person,” he sald, smiling,
“but although keen, not a real Intel-
ligence, He Is walting for you, sir”

CHAPTER XII,

Mr. Morgan wns pacing forth and
back in the office much enraged.

“Look here,” he said, “This does
not get us anywhere, My time Is val-
uable, I am wasting a lot of It. I'l
tell you now I've got enough informa-
tion to know this Is the sort of case
we llke, a tough case. I haven't beem
fooled & bit. You may not be Interest-
@l. Maybe no one here Is Interested,
but I'm Interested. Do you get that,
Mr. Doctor, Mr, Representative, Mr,
Fiance? I'm interested. This case I8
going to be gone into. There's a crime
concealed somewhere which will do
our agency good to discover. We
sha'n't do it for money. We shall
do It for publicity. The advertising
will be worth thousands of doliars to
us, Do you understand me?’

“I know you can make life very mis-
erable for us for a couple of days

ment." |

“I can pack that lawn out there with
reporters and photographers from the
city. They'll see and talk tw Mr, Sid-
ney. Take my word for that. They'll
se¢ and talk to Mrs, Sidney and to
Miss Sidney. I can bring that down
to you by midnlght.”

“The house has some protections,”
I sald. "You might suggest that to
the newspaper people for thelr own

“The shyster and that common thief
Ann Forth got In, didn't they™

“l don't know Ann Forth."

“No, but you know Agnes Mitchell.
Well, you know Ann Forth, man. Say,
you simpleton, you don't know what
you're up against, This story just as
it stands—copy of sheet from manu-
script—Spaniard—running  eoff with
Jed—theft of manuseript—death of

try.” )

I knew it and was appalied by the

certain prospects. !

“It would be a very cruel and use-

thing to

you, you must
¢ are not

do T sald, “but as I
use your own

W Interested In this
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THE FAYETTE FALOON, SOMERVILLE, TENNESSEE

evitability entered the house, We
were no longer dodging chance. Mor-
gan gurely and certaloly represented
fate. It had become only a matter of
time when In one fashion or another
the secrrity of this home, so carefully
studied, would be invaded successtul-
ly. That was apparent. It might be
that Morgan would be able te expose

us to wothing mwore than the publicity
he mentioned. But that was sufficient §
It would e destructive,

I had felephoned MeGuire, telling
him of Mergan's part |a the new turn
of events, and he later informed me
that two of the Morgan agency op-
eratives had =alled for South America,
taking Dravada with them. The hunt
had befun—but & long way off.

The hunters knew as much of the
quarry as I did, and I had no way of
knowing whether It was likely that
they could find m trall back to Hart-
ley house, It was Impossible not to
feel uneasy. Dravada had been to
me, ‘whatever he had been to Jed,
merely an locldent grotesque and ex-
travagant, a preposterous dash of col-
or In odd conditlons, The lawyer had
been resourceful and conning enough,
but his actions had to be those of a
slinking feral animal, He was ngt te
be greatly feared, but Morgan was,
He had the machinery for the work.
His cupidity was aroused. Every ras-
cal who smelled the mystery of Hart-
ley house became eager to follow the
scent into the strong box of the house.

I thought I was not assuming enough
responsibility. T asked Mrs. Sldney
again If it would be of service to give
me the secret of the house. I told her
I was far from certain that my rella-

And, by George! She Danced Up and
Kissed Her Mother and Kjesed Me.

bility and trustworthiness had been es-
tablished, but If they had beem, and If
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and left us to ourseives,

a trial and torment from which I wish
release. I do oot want to be hedged
in by the absurditles of this arrange-
ment.”

“John, my boy,” sald Mrs. Sldoey;
“what's happened to you?

"Nothing, but I'm confused. I'd feel
better If Isobel and I were not en this
preposterous footing."

“But there was a reason,” Mers, Sid-
ney suggested mildly, “and it still
exists, and we relied uwpon you, John.
We don't want to wmake you unhappy,
but you doa’t eare for Isobel. That's so
apparent, and Kt helps us so wmuch”™

“l don't cure whether he cares for
me or not,” sald Isobel suddenly, “We
are going to remuln enguged. Get your
precise mind reconciled to the fact,
John, While you are in this house, you
and I are engaged to be married.”

“lsobel 1" her mother exclalmed,

“I'm going to have the freedom that
this mabn Joho brings me as my be-
trothed,” sald Isobel, “Both of you ean
reconclle yourselves to that John,
you are a victim., You are engaged to
me, and I know you are unhappy.
Mother, you see me do things because
I am engaged to John, Well, I Intend
to remain engaged and to do things—
and I love you both." \

And, by George! sghe danced up and
kissed her mother and kissed me,

CHAPTER XIIL

—

At times I hated myself as a method-

leal person, but It did no good, T’

was methodieal, and from it there was
no escape. I kept a dlary. And each
night as I made an entry, I turned back
to the day of the year before, In doing
#0 this night I read In the entry of the
previous year: “Mr. Sldney made a
suddén and astonishing recovery of
strength. He walked about his room
without assistance and was ln a high
degree of animation.”

I recalled that night with the sharp-
er Interest because the entry I was
abhout to make this night was substan-
tially If not precisely to the same ef-
fect. Mr, Sidney had aguin revealed
an astonishing recovery of strength
and had displayed the greatest anlma-
tion. He had asked us to have our
dinaer in his room, a thing very sel-
dom done, and he had been wonderful
as the majestic, courteous head of the
famlly, full of humor and joviality,

Jed was an amlable servitor, ban-
tered by Mr. Sidney from time to time,
Isobel's animation was as Infectious as
her father’'s, but Mrs. Sidney, I
thought, had a look of apprehension
in her eyes which was something apart
from thé pleasant smile on her face
She seemed to find the oceaslon sig-
nifleant, and I wonder that I had te
read my diary to be refreshed in mem-
ory.

When I had read it, I also saw the
significance, and turning the page in
the record of the year before, I read:
“Mr. Sldney s In a condition of ex-
haustion which might be called a ¢om=
plete and dangerous collapse. . . .
Dr. Brownell, summoned (n alarm,
says that during his ncqualntance with
the case this transition overnight from
extraordinary acétivity to axhaustioa
has been neted once every year and
it approximately the same time of the
year, If not precisely on the same
date”

The apprehension which Mrs Bid-
ney could not wholly conceal had this
good foundation. Mr. Sidney was In

be given to him Immediately if he were
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declared I wus an imposter and had ng
both thrown into Jall,

After three weeks rescue cume froms
an unexpected quarter~from Jack
Comyn, who brought Dorothy to meet
ug at the prison gntes. I was over-
whelmed. Dorothy greeted me a0
warmly that I almost belloved Comyn
and Patty to have been right when
they vowed that Dolly loved only me.

RICHARD CARVEL

4
By WINSTON CHURCHILL

Condensation by
Hon. David |. Walsh, United
States Senator

Winsten Chureb-
11l hus beew almont
as versatile as his
English namesake.
Ités m far ery from
the stery of ro-
mantic asdveature
and the histerioal
nevel te ihe tale
of reforming temd-
encles, politionl,

nente hkmowledge
of what will intere
est the great pub-
lio, and wrhten a
sory abaut it in
such ® way that
he beeomen a phe-
nomennl best sell
er. Fle has learned
the profession of
writing movels by
novel writing, and
he learned to por-
tray peeple by
eareful study of those he wanied (o

TAKR no shame In the pride with
which I write of my grandfather,
Lienel Carvel, Esq., of Carvel Hall,
In his lordship’s province of Maryland,
albeit he favored his majesty, He was
no palavering turncoat llke my uncle
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Puul declared he wons “an Amerivan,
the compatriot of the beautiful Miss
Manners.”

I was minded to go back to Americn
at once and reward Paul, but Comyn
wauld pot hear to this, declaring that
I alone could save Dolly from Charter
sea, I knew that Comyn, In telling
Deorothy that I loved her, had saerificed
himself, When I met Mr. Manners he
declared that he had not seen me on
the former eccasion, byt T knew he
lled, As for Paul, when he saw how
the land lay, he gave us the allp and
salled for America as captain of the
Betsy bark.

In the betting books eof “White's and
Brooks' Is the record of much of my
life In London, for I traveled In fast
company. My friendship with Charles
James Fox {a a story in itself. He ad-
mired highly my defense of the col-
onles, although he did not then openly
eapouse our cause, Fox warnad me
that Charterbea was plotting against
me, and proof came when the duke
wagered that T could mot ride Baltl-
more's horse Pollux, for Pollux was
a man killer, Nevertheless, I rode the
beast, and when Chartersea tried to
follow me Pollux threw him loto the
Serpentine. Thus folled, Chartersea
waylald me at Vaaxhall, and I knew
that Manners had helped to trap me.
Comyn came te my resrue and was
wounded, but I was unhurt,

Manners showed his hand when he
brought me news that my grandfather
was dead and Grafton was master of
Carvel Hall. 1 struck him. Mr. Dix
was quiek te tell me that I was pennl-
less, but Comyan Insisted on offering
his security fer me.

Then back I went to Annapolis, to
learn that my umcle had Intercepted
my letters so that my grandfather had
belleved me dead. Henry Swaln had
been successful In business amnd he
mafde me facter of his new esatate.
There I stayed untll the dreary sum-
mer of 1774, when Liberty lost a friend
by the death of Mr, Swaln, His last
wish was that I should marry Patty,
but when I asked her to marry me she
saw what was Is my heart and asked
me whether I loved her. And for that
there was ne answer, But when I rode
away te fight for my country she tokd
me she would pray for me—and for
At Annapelis, on my way north, I
recelved a great surprise. Learning
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